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BTen minutes later her mother arrived
Md Audrey was In her, rns. Cen-JSa-

held her at arms' length after
At first embrace and eyed her critl-'ill- y

and proudly.
kj'I believe you have grown taller,

ritdrey," she wild. "Every time I ce
t'lMyeu seem te have grown mere bcau-fiSh- l.

Where did you get that pretty
Heck?"II bought It in Pnrls." Audrey
Rlelied nt her mother anxiously.
' tired and worn out. Was your
ytrk worrying yesterday?"

iOenstanec garcd round her. ThiP
Etiktige was n Banctuary of pence, a
End of anodyne for an overstrained

wtallty. She forced n smile.
;1!','I bad rather a trying dny, but I
7kll Boen feel nil right, new 1 am home
ijtltb you. Cen.e nleng in and tell me
('"ill about your trip."

FThey went into the drawing room,
,rBd, with constant references to Aunt
!EHa. Audrey told her mother of her
jtellday. At the flnlnh she hesitated
'and then said: "Mamma, I am going
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YAunt Klla. "It Isn't a she. It's n man.
iWeraet lilm at Lucerne, and he traveled
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M asked hi in to call."
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She should have foreseen this.
Ok day a man must come and take her

ijdiafhtcr from her, leaving her alone in
ctbe desert of her life. It was a thing
'Ae'had net considered, a further nt

for her felly In the years that
lttre dead.
jf.The noise of the motorcar was
?Iadcr and higher. The vehicle had
tapped the hill.
h "De you approve of him, Ella?"
(Mud Censtnnre, and wenderel at the
f lightness she managed to infuse into her
2tne.
' Aunt Ella nodded, with, n side-glan-

,'t Audrey. Constance turned te the
tfjlri. "De ou like him very much?"
!' Audrey blushed. "Mere than that, I

yank, maininn.
'jTCenstnuce Hrcnt felt siek. The rear
: of; the liaising car filled the room, and

huddenly stepped. Audrey ran te
,thi window. "It's a motorcar, and
ij;bas stepped here. It's " She
timed eicitedly. "It's he! I didn't

.'hew He said he'd come in three
!i;i. Walt a minute. I'll go and bring

',hin la!"
Bhe Knurled from the room, and n

few minutes inter returned, her face
;Iew with n light which chilled her
mother's heart. She read all the threat-we- d

loneliness of the coming years in
ybit leek.
i'1 And then Constance get te her feet
'.with her face geno white and pitiful.
.Behind Audrey steed Jim Harkness!
n, Constance llrent steed still for a
jiirdly appreciable atom of time: yet it
tened te her that a century had passed

.ad written its mark Indelibly en her
iMirt. Audrey's most wonderful knight,
'tee man round whom the girl must
jUve woven a fabric of romantic thought

Jim Ilrrkncss!
'Her eyes rested en Audrey's face.

was there, a wistful pride of
poueislen, an unconscious appeal for
ppreval of this man and love. Cen-Jttn-

would have been less than a
i5'mn if .be could net have read the
ttlngi which showed in Audrey's ex- -'

'""Jen: mere than a woman if the
fk? " nad net weundetl her until
! Wt faint.

And Harkness eyed her coldly, but
C i maelstrom of emotion surging
Eft'Vh h,s,celdness- - Avjcst! He had
tJJUed it a jest, and he had net realized
';? magnitude of It. He had only
"ought that Ged had played with him
iiL'".0 ,n hlm t0 rul" himself, and.wn fall in love with n woman from
rjqm Ids own actions separated him
jgrevecnbly. ,lt the jest had gene
lather. This girl whom he had placed
LSiVe(1r.,nl mul fellcn down and wer-- i.

' "' K Kirl w,l0m he had credited
Ilif. , wll'.t0 ill,rity and u blameless
'Br.' s t,ln daughter of Censtnnee
dMni;r?4M"mn.n who ra" a club which,
bnt . ." ,exclHivencss, was nothinga gilded gumbllng hell !
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They sat down, and Audrey lounged
en the arm of her mother's chnlr.
Through the open French windows the
rccnted brcrxe stele In from tlm hlll.
nnd the garden spread itself In a riot
of color nnd fresh green down te the
thlcki hedge bordering the lane, Hark- -
ichh rcnecreii irenien iv hnr if wnn n
Httlng setting for the grlmness of the
little piny which was being acted in the
sliadewed, cool room.

"Yeu have n wonderful garden."
Harkness felt thnt he must, say some-
thing.

"i'eu like flewcrH?" Censtanco be-
gan te glimpse a war te that private
interview which she desired se much.

"I think flowers are very wonderful.
ou nre nn enthusiast?"
"I am largely responsible for mv

garden," admitted Constance. "I
might almost claim te be nn expert in
the growing of roses and tulips. "

"I have seen the tulips in .Helland,"
said Harkness, clinging to the topic
with the desperation of a man at a less
for words.

Censtnnee smiled. "I believe you arc
challenging me indirectly. I ran assure
you that my tulips are as fine as any
they have ever there. By the way,
would you like a cup of tea?"

"Thank you, I should." Harkness
began te wonder If Censtnnee was lead-
ing up te some definite point.

Constance turned te Audrey. "Mary
lias gene down te. Sevcneaks, dear.
Would you get some tea? We will have
it under the oak. In the menhtime 1
am going te show Mr. Harkness my
tulips, and prove te him thnt I am net
an idle boaster."

Audrey ran off te the kitchen, and,
with Aupt Ella still quietly knitting,
Constance get te her feet. There was
a direct challenge in her eyes as she
looked nt Harkncssr

Harkness followed her out Into the
blazing sunshine, across the lawn, nnd
round the bend until they enmc te the
flower garden. And then she turned nnd
faced him.

They were silent, . until Harkness
said: "Well?"

"Why did you de it?" That was all
Cehstnjice could say at first, and the
misery of It might hnvc touched Hark-
ness but for the armor of bitterness in
which he had encased himself.

"I don't understand you." His tone
was studiously cold, and It stirred Con-

stance te nnger.
"I can well believe you arc unable te

understand." The sneer hardened the
lines round Hnrkness' mouth. Constance
stepped' closer te hlm. "Listen, Hark-
ness! My little girl is white, pure as
these flowers" waving her hand toward
the wbispering blossoms beninu ucr.
"She docs net knew.. De you see what
I mean? She has been te school en the
Continent nnd come home fresh nnd
unsullied. Yeu cannot realize what it Is
te be n girl en the threshold of life ; you
cannot grasp the innocence of it, the
miracle of it."

"Oh, I knew I'm pretty low-dow- n,

but spare me n little. De you mind
going en?"

Constance spoke mere swiftly, softly,
nJn est as though she panted.

"All my life I''e steed between my
daughter and and" Constance al-

most said "such men as you," but she
found ether words in time "and the
world. I have seen her grew up just
as I have seen these flowers grew del-Icnt- e,

wonderful, nnd I have planned
durln? the days and nights of my lone-
liness that she should be ever se happy,
and find love nnd goodness all through
her life. She told me a little of the man
she had met at Lucerne, nnd I rend suf-
ficient to knew that he had captivated
her imagination. It hurt me ; a mother
must always be hurt when her child
learns to care for somebody else ; but I
consoled myself with the thought that
her instinct must guide her correctly,
thnt the man she met would be worthy
of her. And then she showed me you.
My Ged!"

Hnrkness seemed about te speak, and
then his mouth closed tight.

"Yeu Must Leave Forever"

"It must step! Yeu understand,
TTnrlrtieutiV TMa mllRfr nnf en nn. Vhpii
you leave here today you leave forever.
It will hurt Audrey a nme, dui inu
pain will be nothing te what she must
endure if this thing continues."

tilie etnnnnr! nVirnntlv. nml Hnrlcnpfln

stared at her witli inscrutable eyes.
He had come down te tvnocKiieit te

tell Anlrev nil nliniif hlniflplf. nnd te
xhnw her hew imnessible It was for their
friendship to continue. Hut new he felt
himself wnvering. who was uensiance
lirent thnt she should dictate to him his
innt.eM nnniliiiif tnu'lir.l O irlrl wlin flftPl'Jilfl kUIIUUbl lu.in.M . ft"" - .- --

nil wiim nnlv thn ilniiL'litcr of n n adven
turess? He loved Audrey; and he want
ed her nbeve nji tnings. xnc seinsnncss
which bad nominated nis me up te mat
moment araseed at the opportunity te
assert itself. He was as geed as this
woman who was Audrey's mother. Be-

sides, he would net be driven.
"Dees Audrey knew about the ferear
fTVinctunen trnvi bnrk his stare. "Of

course she does not. I tell you she Is
limncpnf nure. Heavens. Ilnrknesj,

Van't you realize It?"
Harkness ignored tne pasdien 01 tue

appeal. "Yeu say I am net goeu
enough for her?"

"Are you? Can you say that you

'T am trnm PTinilffh for tllft UfiUShter
of a woman who runs n gaming house.

It was the crudest tiling .urn uara- -

nnu linrl ever Willi t(l D. WOUinn. nlul
ever afterward he regretted It. But at
the moment an me man s nature was in
open revolt, and he weut on ruthlessly :

"leu would net cure ter me te
the Eres te Audrey?"

"Yeu cad!" Constance nlmebt sob
bed the words.

Hnrkness stepped nnd picked up n
red nnd geld tulip, a miracle of color-
ing. Censtnnt'e, sick at heart, seemed
te sen something symbolical in ins
plucking of a single benutiful blossom.

"I nm simply dying for a cup of
ten," Harkness said easily. ,,De you
mind if we go back te the lawn? I
....I unpn Aiiilrev will hi. wniHnr? for nn.I,, I ril.J .. ,7 ..... . ........-(- . " " . '
i hlinli t'lUe nor tins nun), nnu ecu ner
he- - iti'er n very wonderriu."

"Tliif" Cnnstnnee seized his coat
alcove with trembling lingers "you
nuvti nut answered. Yeu have net prem-
ised."

"A man who makes no piemUcs
never breaks his word," answered
Hnrkness coldly.

He turned toward the home, and
Constance followed hlm.

They found Audrey busy with the
lea under the great oak, which spread
n cool shadow ever one corner of the
lawn, and Harkness .went straight up
te her.

"A trophy!" he smiled, holding out
the tulip, "But nltheugli I bring It,
I am n beaten man. Your mother s
tulips nre unsurpassable."

They sat down, Aunt Ella grave and
quiet, eyeing Censtnnee curieutly, Au-

drey happy and excited.
With the meal finished Harkness

turned te Audrey nud said : "By the
way, the Academy this year is very
interesting. If you care for modern
nit at nil I should be awfully glad
If you would go there with inc. We
might go tomorrow morning if.it would
suit you."

"I should levo It," said Audrey.
"Mny I go, mamma?"
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